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GUR BRIGHTSIDE LETTER.
Words Versus Dew:s,

It nws: be admitted that there is a
nopular aversion (o words. At our sap
per table where there is no Autocral
the voung people were unauimouns and
clamorous in defense of deeds. Words
were nol worthy 1o be compared  with
deeds.  Oaly deeds, they eried, are to be
counted worth while. Oniy deedz fill lifs
worthily and make. history. And unkina
things were said about words, as empiy
and useless, as airy nothings and otien
false and makers of mischief.

So the Fool of the Table had a trying
tirse in a batile of words in deivuse of
words against the Head and all the board
of family debate. “Verba virumque cano,’
he said, and took up arms for that de
vice, Words are themselves deeds, he
affirmed, and are the expressions of will
and energy, the tongue as truly amnd ef-
fectively as the hand. They have often
been wreat deeds, and wronght for gool
and for evil upon human life, and turnad
the enrrent of the  history of nations
Words and a man, “verba virumaque,’
words from (he heart and the will of a
man, ol clear sizht and strong faith and
generous purpose, have been deeds of the
mighty for the good of mankind.

Words are the means of conveving
thought from one wan to his fellow; and
not only thought, but lJove and hope and
courage and every emotion and affection
that springs in the human breast. And
this frec and frequent communication,
from mind to mind apd heart to heart,
makes brothers of all men, and every
man is teacher and inspirer to his fel-
low, and all are brought into brother-
hood, and elevated on higher planes of
intelligence and morals, and common
aims and efforts.

But what would deeds be without
words to tell of them, to compare and
measure them, to applaud them, to write
them in history, and sing them in song.
to continue their life and power to the
vears that come after? Moreover, it has
been given to words themselves to pre-
serve in their own forms so much of the
history of the nations that use them, to
tell of the origin of races and thelr inner
life, their religion, their morals, thelr
spirit, their habits and customs.

Of all the gifts of God to humanity,
how inestimable is the gift of language!
Was it a direct endowment in creation?
Did it spring up from instinet and neces-
sity, *simple, rude, poor? However it
came, is there any natural endowment to
be compared with it? Thanks be to the
great Giver for words! This iz man's
greal distinetion from the brutes of the
field. Speech and language have brought
knowledge and accumulated it. Words
have crowned man with reason and
taught him to think and to speak and to
write, and have led him up to philosophy
and science and poetry.

Do not words mean literature and
make literature? Books and schools and
libraries, are they not words? And the
printing  press, with its invitafion to
think, and to write, and its constani
stream of words, and its unmeasured

benefits, using words to write laws and
teach morals, and inspire 10 larger and
better lives, and animate to dJdeeds,
worthy and good and heroie,

When God would teach man great les
sons for his profit and happiness, h®
wrote with his own finger words, Ten
Words, on tables of stone,  They have
meserved the race from degradation and
exdncrion.  There was One who o sald,
“The words that | have spoken unto you,
they are spirit and they are life.” And
he whose throne is a throne of grace
haz sent this message to us. “Take wiyi
you words, and veturn uanto the Lord.”
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MR. GREATHEART AND
HIS CHARGES.

A Present Day Allegery For the Con-
sideration of the Southern Pres.
byterian Church.

I stoad one day with a Dreamer on o
hin Belew us flowed a mighty river.
Ficlds that had been watered with blood,
now elothed in the innocent green of the
suringtime, smiled at us as we siood.
There came a light of prophecy into the
eves of the Dreamer. He extended his
arm and pointed to the city, whicn
nestled among the trees on the bank of
the rmver. And then he told me his
dream. My own heart leaped to welcome
the thought of my friend. His was na
dream of love, and it was also a dream
of justiice.

Fifteen yvears rolled by, Again 1 <toud
on the hill beside the mighty river. Again
I saw the fields that had been watered
with the best blood of & nation. They
were clothed in winter's white robe of
peace, But the Dreamer had gone where
all noble dreams are fulfilled. His gentle
spirit lingered on  the  hillside, and |
thought 1 heard again his loving volee as
it told once more the dream.

And lo! as [ looked the dream stood
before me, realized in the lives of many.
I saw the widow and the orphan, whose
sad fate had stirred the loving heart or
the one now gone. They were on a pil
grimage, and one walked with them like
unto Mr. Greatheart. The little ones he
hore in his arms, or lel by the hand.
The Mercys and tue Christians he guided
and counselled with many loving words
and patient acts of kindness.

If a lion stands in the way, *“Mr.
Greatheart is a strong man, so he is not
afraid of a lion.” Wheu Giant Maul would
bar the path, even thongh ithe bhattl:
seems to be lost, and Greatheart beaten
to his knees, he betakes himself to
prayer. And always witn patiencc ard
courage he fights the battle for his help-
less charges, and wins the victory,

This is not a chapter from Pilgrim’s
Progress, but a true story of what is
going on today at Fredericksburg, in the
name of the Southern Presbhyterian
Church. [t is astonishing how little the
Church realizes the magnificent work
that 18 being done by our Home and
School.  Year after year Itg appeals aj-
nesr in our papers and before church
courts. Bome do not listen, others say,
“It i3 a goed thing in theory, but not
practicable”; and a few give it their
hearty support and loving interest. Of
all the millilons God has given our
Church in trust for Him, it only asks for
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$25,000, to carry out its mission of love
and justice. Can we not give this small
sum as a thank-offering annually for the
labors of those whosc greatness among
us has been proven, in that they have
been “servants of all”?

The writer is of the opinion that the
reason for our failure to fully supply
the needs of this zreat and unigque jp-
stitution i, that the Church  at large
does not fully  undersiaml how wisely,
cconcmically and etficiently, it is being
manazed.  Some indeed speak slighting-
Iy of 11, amd even ministers, whose @arn-
est svimpathy it onght te enlis), are sonie-
thwes heard to refer to it in a faul-
finding snirit,

Are we aware that no other denoming-
tion of Christians in Ameriea has sucl
an institntion? Do we realize that we
bave Iving among us & man who renl-
lzes duily the high  ideals of Bunvan's
greatest character?  If there be a feith
ful preacher, struggling along on a piti-
ful salary, unable 1o lay aside a dollar

lor the evil days that come to all, wor-

rying and wondering as to the future aof
his litile ones when he shall be taken
from them, let him lift up his head and
take courage. One of these poor preachs
ers, whose salary is but sufficient to keey
hiz large family from starvation, said,
recently, while visiting the Home, as he
realized the advantages and privileges,
of those in its care: “Were it not for
my work, it would be better, far, if 1
could be taken away, for then my family
would at least have the certainty of a
gzood kome, good educadon, and splendid
Christian influences here,"

Many a home missionary has to see his
children grow up surrounded by the evil
infliences which ecall him to his lonely
field, and many a foreign missionary has
to feel all the degrading forces of heath-
enism exerted on his own little ones,
while he labors 1o bring light into the
darkness. At Fredericksburg the wise
thought of one whom men loved, but
gtill ealled a “Dreamer,” has been crys-
tallized into a living fact, and all the
most precious iniluences of our church
are there exercised upon the lives of thae
little ones of the missionary, and the
widows and orphans of ministers whe
have been taken away,

God gave the Church a Ruling Flder,
of wise business ability, of loving sym-
pathetic nature, and of earnest conse-
cration to a high ideal, in the person of
Samuel W. Summerville, And God placed
him where he is. Twenty-one widows,
ninety children and the families of five
missionaries compose the band of pil-
grims our Greatheart is guiding day by
day on their pilgrimage,

I hold no brief for Brother Summer-
vilie. T speak but of what I saw with
my own eyes during a week spent with
this work recently. 1 feel sure that if
the whole Church could but see whist [
saw, and feel what I felt of the heart
throbs of this faithful servant of God
and His church, a prayer of thanksgiving
would go up from every breast to the
One who gave him to us for this work.

Shall this good work go on? Shall ths
plans of its wise commiitee for enlarge-
ment, the establishment-of a missiong-
ries' rest, and the wequisition of School
property, fail for lack of funds? Never!



